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Look for Venus ThisBFvening.

H| WENUS will be very close to the crescent moon early this
evening, presenting a beautiful sight. InEurope, where

the nearest approach occurs after sunset, the planet will be

seen almost in contact with the moon, and in the lower

latitudes it will pass behind the moon's southern edge.

The Fatal Ring

You Will Find “The Vampire’’ a Gripping Serial—Don’t Miss It

a long way off.

The Wonderful Eyes of B

A BEE or wasp has two large, compound eyes, which pos-
sibly work together and help each other, and are used
for near vision; also three little, simpje eyes on the lop of
the head, which are employed separately for seeing things

A SERIAL OF ROMANCE,

LOVE AND MYSTERY

Pearl’s Traitorous Maid. Betrays a Secret to
Carslake at the Masked Ball

EXevellsed from the phote-play “The .|

‘Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Film|

Fatal Ring™)
| By Fred Jackson.
Episode 15.
Coprright., 1517, by Fred Jacksen, afl rights
remarved. )

HEN Carslake slipped away
W te the rendssvous, Ceclly was,

bahind him-—though he nDever
knew it. Bhe saw him meet the
veilad woman !a Black unBer tha/
Arch—and saw him divide with her
the monay that Cecliy hed given
him.

Her haart was torn as ghe watched
—feor ahe 412 not know that the girl
was slmply a spy in Carslake’'ssum-
ploy and that it was for spyedecty
that he was paying her.

If she had besn nesr enongh te
tham, ahe might have heard Pearl's
mald explaining:

“Tom Cariston saved her ang
they'rs angaged Sha's giving a
masked ball That's your chanes to
get the setting you're after. IM
sneak an invitation for you so you
can pass the man at the doer—and
ence you'ra inside, I'll ahew jyou
where Lhe setiting Is bidden. 1 will,
that ja, if you bring me another in-
stalmant of back wagea I'm not
going to work for you fomever for
nothing™

"Patisnce, child patience™ mig
Caralake sosthingly. “"Prosparityis
ecoming — greater prosperity than

m or I have ever known Stand

me and you'll Dot ragret 111

|
|

!
|
|
|
|

He lald his band affectionataly |

pon har arm—and Ceclly walching
m the shadows, felt & pain at har
rt likem a knife-mab,
Bhe loved him well, poor wratched
ereatonre. Why (s It women seem fe
tastest to worthless men?
The night of the masked ball
same, and socialy turned out in
force to attend Lines of ears and
eahs stretched along the block In
which Pear] lived and even around
the ocomnar i(nto ths next stirest
Maountsd pelicamen were on duty to
Reep the traffin In bounds,
Crowds eof cuorious onlookers
pressed clowe te the canopled door-

R = M.M'_
Carslake Gets Information from His

e T T AT SRR

Spy.

Pearl Standish .............. PEARL WHITE
| Richard Carslake .............Warner Oland

jThe High Priestess...................Ruby Hoffman
Tom Carleton ......cc.ooveevneennss....Henry Gsell

way io utch[. glimpss of the ar-
riving notables soc gorgecusly cos-
tumed

A Queen of Sheba arrived, =
scantily arrayed In chiffons, so gor-
Eeously be-gemmed that & gasp
want up from the multitude as ahs

tripped up the carpeled alep her
tiny feet bare. mave for sandalm
Two huge alaves attended her,

wearing rings In thelra ears and
noses and carrying dreadful look-
lng splked sticka

A monk came, peering out of the
shadow of his brown hood An
Egypiian dancing-girl, with hair
to her knees and syes as large as
plums moved with the jingling of
many colne

There were Indlans and eourt
beautles, Colonial dames and
knights in armor, Thare was &

tramp in rags and a crowned king
in velvet and erminea

As car after car halted at the
dnor, and the gayly arrayed reveal-
lers passed up the stalrway be-
tween Jines of powdered lackewa,
the sounds of merriment grew loud-
ar and louder. Dance music mads
the night gay

Carslake as a Mandarin,

Caralaks, in the garb of & Chinsse
Mandarin, passed tha aged butler
at the gataway and sought threugh
the throng for Pearl, or har maid.
Bahind him, well aware of hix |den-
tity, moved Cecily, in the robe of
Jultetts, and Juliette's pear) cap

And here was an oéd colncidencs,
for Pearl also had chosen to be the
Fair Mald of Bhakeapeare's aweet-
ost story, and Tom way playing
Romeo—for that one night, at least.

The High Prisstess of the Violet
God eof Darcon wore her sacred
robeg of erder, and found them not

unsultzbie In that strange assem-

bly, nor were her Arabs in thelir
native dress in any wise out of
piace

Carlalake had not wandered about
more than NAftteen minutes before
he was accosted by Pearl's mald,
:ha had been on the lookout fer

Im,

“Do-yoy came from China sir™
ahe asked demurely

“I do," He replied, asm had been
previoyaly arranged “I comes In
search of a magie ring Do you
know anything of 117

aybe | do and maybe I dan't™
ehs answered calmiy, recognicing
her employer without much diffi-

oulty, “What is the celer of your
money ™
“Yellow.” ha answered, Jingling

some gold pleces in hig hand and
holding them out to her.

fhe accepted them gresdily and
tendered a folded square of -nnrwr
in axchangs. This he swiftly con-
cenled in his voluminous siesve are
he disappeared In the rroawd

\On a Still Hunt,

He passed from baliroam
threugh the hallway fnlo a shel-
tered reception-room and there as-
suring himself that hs was unob-
served, sxamined the note. Jtread

“The seiting of the vilolet dia-
mond Is on the hilt of the old scimi-
tar |n the armeory roem”™

After taking two or thres wrong
turnings and being redirected by
laughing, muffisd fgures and po-
litely Indifferent servanis, he final-
ly found hin way there and began
to look about among the many
weaapans for Lthe one hs sought

tne

Te Ba Continwed Te-merrew,

Advice to the Lovelorn

Make Your Brother Work.

D!AR MISS FAIRFAX
1 pm a girl of twenty, seeking
sdvica,

I have a brether who s just
#1. He ia very attractive looking
and of courss tha girla are craxy
sbout im. Having
parenis we weara al ahout. 1
try and keep homs just as mether
did, dbut my brother refuses 1o
work. Neow Miss Faiurfax, 1 can-
no! keep home an $10 a week and
support two. By that I mean my
brother wants & nhew auit avery
two watks or hatl. shoes, rte. He
édoea not think that 1 hava to
work hard ss & bookkesper for
that money I've tried to
him. but he told & young man that

tell

works In my place of business,
“What i the good of working
when your aisis rotks for you?

1 felt hurt over that remark and
I spoks to him He says he will
not work as long &s is at
home It would hreak my heart
to turn him outl, as he was moth-
ers’ ideal
HEART BROKEN ESISTER.
ROM what
that your bhrother l¢ & weakling
who ia of that
that giadly permiin
work for his support In allowing
this, you ars doing the boy a Tright
ful injustica. Ae man why has =

he

yau write, T galher

rontampiibla sort

A& waman [o

Teal respect for himself will let a
woman work to support him. In
working that hs may be 1dle, you
ares encouraging the boy In his de-
sire for life with ease znd lusury,
and in a salfish and even viclous
feeling that {t doesn't matter whe
works for him as long as her work
Insures him freedom from responasi-
bty

You
mother

aren't being

when you

falr to your

encourage Yawur
in his contempiible stand
course wha wouldn't tha
she |dolized Intn the
sort of crealurs ha s=ems io ha
Can’t you make him recognizses that
ha » harming no one av much as
himeelif—that he !z spolling hiyg awn
future and cutting himsalf off from
any chance of growing into some
usefz] and paylag occupation which
would lat kim be a respected citizan
mome day? Tan’t you stir his ambi-
tlon and give Bim a pleture of him-

brother

of want
boy

e turn

self aa & man who arcompliahes |

things and Is iooked up to by peo-
pla®

Tf kindwesme won't help, he must be
forced to make hils own way He
may have to learn In 1the schoo] of
hardahip ard adveraity, hut he must
be saved from turning into that
moat contempt'ble of all rreatures,
3 man who '8 back In calloun br
tality and lets & wuman slave
svpport bhimy,

to

i

By
BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Go To Her Parents.

EAR MIES8 FATRFAX

T am engaged to a gir! nine-
tean wyearas of esges and have
known bher for four yesars. Wae
have beean golog out together un-
til recently. when for some reason
or other her pArentsa have for-
bidden her to go out wilh me
mlons. Thera hasn't  bean any ax-
planatian en her parenia’ part
except what T hesr from her. an
whe is the only daughter. 1 think
tha disappearanca of S5 many
joung girle has taken u deep ef-

fect upon them. | am dearly In
love with the girl and 1 know
my love |s reciprocated 1t would

simply be useless for ums to mep-
arate I am In & good position
and am well able o support a
wife. therefors | would like your
Advice E CWw

]r you have a perfectly clear con-

pclence, s your lstter leads me to
auppose you have, Ine explanation
may bs what you suggest. In any
avent, the thing for yeu te de is
To go o the girl's parents and ask
them 1f they really mean (o sep-
e you from the daughter you
leve _and wanl o marry By the
wey. have you ever gone to her
parenis ang told them of your In-
tentions and hujes In regard to

their daughier?

1 pale and weak looking.

T

DRACULA,
THE VAMPIRE

By BRAM STOKER.

safe now Al any rate.
Eimself couldn't get fres from the
strait-walstooat that keeps him
strained, and he's chained to the wall

meana
movement.

for the first time:

SYNOPSIS OF STORY

Jenathan Harker, s Lonfon se-
Heltor's

tranafer of an Eaglish estate te
the Cousnt, In his diary., kept
shorthand, he gives the detnlls
his strange trip. the
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PART ONE-—{Centinued)

ITH strength and determin-
ation like his, he might
have done wild work be-

«fore he was caged. He Is

Jack Sheppard
re-

In the padded room. His cries sre at

times awful, but the silentes that fol-

low are more deadly still, for he
murder in every turn and

Just mow he spoke coharent words

“I shall ba patient, Maaster, *is

coming—<coming—coming!™

So 1 Look the hint, and came fon. I
was too excited to sleep, but this Alary
has quieted me, and 1 foel I shall get
some sleep Ltonight.

CHAPTER IX.
Letter, Ming Harker to Lucy Westenra
“Buda-Pesth, 24 August
“My dearest Luey—

“I know you will bs anxious te hear
all that has happensd since we parted
at the rallway station at Whithy.
Well, my dear, I got to Hull all right,

and eaught the boat to Homburg, and

then the train on here. T feel that T

can hardly recall anything of the jour-

ney, except that I knew I was coming
te Jonathan, and, that as 1 ahould
have to do some nursing, 1 had better
get all the sleep T eould, . . . . 1
found my dear one, oh, so thin and
Al the reso-
lution has gone sut of his dear syes,
apd that quiet dignity which I tLold
sou was In his face has vanished. He
Is only a wreck of himaself, and he
does pol remember gnything that has

ppenad o him for a long time past

“At least, he wants me to belleve
so, and 1 shall never ask,

*He hus had some terrible shock. and
I fear ft might tax his poor braim If
he were to try to recall it. Sister
Agatha, who Is a good creature and &
barn nurae, tells me that he raved of
dreadful things whilst ha was off his

head. | wanted her to tall what they
wese; but she would only crosa her-
self, and say she would never tell;

that the ravings of the sick wers the
pecrels of God, and that If a nurse
through her vocation should hear
them, aha should respect her Lrust
“She Is & sweel, good soul, and ‘the
next day, when she saw | was trou-
bled, she opened up the subject again,
and sfter suying thet she could never
mentlon what my bpoor dear raved
abtout, mdded: I can tell you this
much, my dear, that It was not about
anything which he has done wrong
himaelf, and you, as his wife-to-be,
have no causs to be concerpned. Ho
hues not forgolien You or what he owen
to you

=al af'

with any other girl. The idea of my
bring Jealous about Jonathan!
“And yet, my dear, lot me whisper,

Hin fear was of great :mdr
terrible thinga, which no movial can| gisters wers so kind.
I do belleve the desr 30491 | ghall never, naver forget them, nor
thought T might be jealous lemt rnyi
poor dear should have fallen In love | | have taken upon me.

I feit a thrill of joy through me
when I knew that no other wom-

an was a causs of troubis. I am

now sitting by his bedside, where 1
can ses his face while he slesps. He
Is walking! . . .

“When he woke he asked mo for his
coat, as he wanted to get something
from the pocket; I asked Bister
Agatha, and she bdrought =il his
things. I saw that amongst them was
his note-book, and was golng to ask
him to let me look at it—for I knew
then that 1 might find soms clue to
hin trouble—but I suppose he must
have seen my wish in my oyes, for
he sent me over to the window, say-
ing he wanted to be quite alone for a
moment. Then he called me back, and
when I came he had his hand over the
nole-book, and he sald to ms very
aolemnly:

" "Wilhelmina'—I knew then that ke
was In deadly sarnest, for he has
nover called me by that nama since
he asked me to marry him—‘you
know, dear, my ideas of the trust be
iween husband and wife; thers should
be no secrel, no concealment. T have
had a great shock, and when I try ta
think of what it Is I feel my head
spin round, and I do not kaow If it
was all real or the dreaming of a
madman. You know I havs had braln
fever, and that Is to be mad.

JONATHAN PLACES SECRET
IN MINA'S HANDS,

" *The secret Is here, and .1 do not
want (o know it. I want to take up
my life here, with our marriage.’
Far, my dear, we had declded to be
married as soon as the formalities are
complets. ‘Are you willing, Wilhel
mina, to share my ignorancse? Here
is the book. Take it and keep It, read
it If you will, but nevar lst me know;
uniess, indeed, some solemn duty
should come upon me Lo go back to
the bitiar hours, asléep or awake,
sane or mad, recorded here' He fell
back exhausted, and I put the book
under his plilow, and kissed him. 1
have asked Sister Agatha to beg the
Superior to let our wedding be this
afternoon, and am walting har re-
ply.

- - - L] - -

"She has come and told me that the
chaplain of the English mission
church has been semt for. We are to
be marriad In an hour, or as soon

after as Jonathan awakea.
- - - - - -

|
]
|
'

|

[ |

“Lucy, the time has come and gone. |

1 feel very solemn, but wery, wvery
happy. Jonathan woks a lttle after
the hour and all was ready, and he
pal up In bed, propped up with pll-
lows. He answered his ‘I will' Airmly
and strongly I could hardly apeak;
my hear: was so full that even those
words seemed to cholke me. The dear
Piease God, 1

the grave and sweet responsibilities
I must tell
you of my wedding present
(Te Be Ceontinned Temerrow)
(Copyrighted)

Old andﬁ New

By Jane McLean.

LITTLE mald of old Japan—
The kind they picture on a fan,
Beneath a cherry blossom tres,
Emfiing across a cup of tea,
Kimona clad and alippered feet
And dropping lashes shy and sweet,
Coguetting with a tiny fan—
O lttle maid of old Japan

0 little mald of new Japan—

Behind an ostrich feather fan,

With dangarous eyes and marcelled hair
And dimpled shoulders white and bare;
With silken hose and fluffy skirt

And knowing well the way to fiiri—

O little maid of pew Japan.

You are a trus American.

Leaves as Chemists

HE leaves which are now fall-
ing off and carpating the lawns
and by-ways are veritable
chaminsts

After a sunny Summer day, 1If
yoeu will take a ieaf and dip It In &
solution of lodine, the gresn alters,
as {f by magle, into an indige tinge.
The remson s that the leaf was
filled with starch. and the lodine
has revealed its pressence by a alight

chemical change

Leaves maks wsiasch for thefr
plants out of the afr we breaths, gnd
out of the rain, and out of a faw
“amiin™

But while 1hs 'u’ econtaing
atarches. protelds and suger v cas-
sary for the plant's lifs it slse

conlalne & substance known to the
chamist as chlorophyil green. Chlo-
rophyll givea te the leaf Itz emer-
ald tint, and on the presence of this
tint fn the Bummer flelds tha life
ef man depends.

Chilorophyll green is the enly sub-
stance which can break up rocks
and stones and convert particles of
them Into sisrches and sugars

This 1s where Autumn begina Its
extraerdinary work. 1f the chlo-
rophr!l contained In the plants were
1o perish with ths “fall of ths leal™
thars would be an end 1o the vege-
table kingdom, and “man the biped™
would also disappear

Long befors the Teatf falla the
chlarophyil ia yielded ap to the par-
ant atam, also the starch and the
protelds and the danuded follage
gives us our Autumn tints I

.

A

Life’s Give and Take

A

By MARY ELLEN
SIGSBEE

AP

Working with a Will Makes Any Task Interesting—
Even to the Washing of Dishes.

what we put into it

ward belng amused.

When you allow yourself to become bored and Irri-
tated by vour work, all your facuities are depressed

8 a rule we get outl of work—any work—exactly
The person who expects
to make a” success on the least poasible ex-
penditure o fenergy has falled before he began.
When something that has to ba dons grows monot-
enous and tiresome, and the time spent in accomplish-
ing it seems unenigqg, try throwing yourself into it
with a will, and waich your interest reviva.
very wall” you say, “but how is ecne to do thia™
The way to begin—and thers Is everrthing in begin-
ning—Is by doing the thing you dislike just as well
as you can possibly de it. This of itself will arouse
a certaln amount of interegt Encourage this, and
vou will find yourself a long way upon the path to-

“All
the easiest

below the normal.
serving itself with the things you are not doing, in-
stead of helping you out with the things yob are.
Washing dishes—these same dishes—three times
a day is about as difficult an operatior " which te
find amusement as there ls, I suppose.
woman who waabes and rinses hers in separate wi-
ters, and turms them upaide down on a clean towsi
to drain, and who does anything else ahe can think of
to make the work efficient, that gets through hers

Your natural inventiveness is coa-

it It in the

I hava heard of a bath-hoss with a spray nozzls be
ing attached to the hot-water spigot for washing
dishes, and working most satisfactorily—no sdap
being required because of the volume of the hot
water. Thers s an easiest and best way of dolng
everything—If we coud only find it

After all, the really masterful person Is the one
who can turn his or her full attention upon each duty
in turn. Buch peopls get a great deal out of life,
because they put a great deal of themselves Inta it

Life’s Charge Account

HARGE it. pleasa’™ That In

(13
the great feminine slogan.
It enables & woman to buy

something she can't quite afford in
tha fond hope that when the bill
comes she will have saved tha*
amaunt that threatema to swamp
her.

1 am not golog to devots this arti-
els to & study of ths credit aystem
in the stores; what | am going to
ilalk about is Iife’s charge symiem

Life keeps books for you and me
coldly, mercilesaly and with com-
pleta afficiency. 8Shs dosan't gulte
int you pay a® you go. which would
e much the cheapest In the long
run—witness the siore which has
no charges and can afferd to under- ]
sell becauss |t does iis business on
& cash basis. Life is too clever to
run her sccounts on & cash hasie
too glever or too cruel. It doean't
much matter which. since wa have
1o deal with the fart, not a theory

You break one of life's rules to-
day in the sarens sasurance that be-
cause You ars young and vigorous
¥ou can afford (o make a 1ittle over-
draft on your health and sirength

You figure It out something like
this: “It won't hurt me to go out In
pumps and thin stockings te-mighi.

and danea till early morning and
take A few drinka, and eat a fow |
indigesatible me and drag

through my woo¥F lo-maorrow mare
doad than alive, and be up lais t
morrow night. I'm yenng. [ can
afford to do that*™

But life figures It out something
ke this: “Thera's Paul Mason. He's
spanding mors af his health and
strength than he has & right to
Ha's eating ridiculous combinations
of food and drinking too heavily., |
Well, I'll just charge that up agsinat
him avery tims he does I There's
no readon why | should send him the
bill to-day. Il just let the charges
accumulnts, and he can pay in a
lump sum.”™ |

Paul Mason runs his blil wits Ufe

for fiftean years. Ha swells sut his
fne chest and struts a bit. “The
rules are for the weak, precautions
for the aickly, and fear for the un-
AL"” says Paul, vauntingly. “Why
should I worry? I'm.a good physi-
cal apeciman.™

Paull my friend, you ows life a
lot that she will collect—and wits
accumuinted Interest!

Why do you supposs sa many
splendld, strong-looking -maen de-
velop gout, or sclerosisof the lvar,
or other diseases aimost as unpleas-
ant to spell and name as to endurat
Too many men crumple up suddenly
in middle life. Kind friends call It
overwork, or brain fag; dut Nature,
smiling lnexorably, says, “No, ha's
just paying up for what the Indul-
gent world ealls ‘youthful follles” or
*good time' I was a patient ored-
ftor, but hers I am and I'm going fo
be paid’

A faw years age a really motori-
ous woman married a bandsome
young multl-miillionaire. Shes had
been co-respondent in a lurid di-
Yorca case by the time she was
sighteen. a figure in an interaa-
tional scandal & year or two later,
ofie of the most consplcuous fae
vorites of Broadway befors she was
twenly-five—and then the mistress
of milllens and of an unassallable
social position in spite of It =il

“Bee all she got away with™
eried msome young giris whoss lot
is hard, and & few bitter womaean.

“S0 you think she's guing te
get off without payving®™ eald L
=“Well, we won't go Into the fet

that she may be parfectly miser-
abla In her own soul. and bitteriy
conscious of the scorn all decenmt
women feel for a creature who has
takan her happiness so ruthleasly
all along the line, Even in making
this marriage, she stale her hus-
band from anolher woman!

“Bhe has always let other people
pay for her pleasures—and you
girls envy her. Will you ew har
aa mush even w-day 'bn'; i

By BEATRICE
FAIRFAX

you that the man she has married
is & hopeless drunkard? Wil you
envy her at all a few years from
new, whea Naturs begins 1o sand
tn her BillT™

To-day Beauty, wha broks all the
laws of nature and man and God
with seeming Impunity, is meesting
her bills. She hasn't much left te
pay with. Her looks went, and the
world began scorning her and
aneering at her Her health
couldn’'t meet the overdrafts aha
had always mades Her weakened
moral fidre didn’t stand out &
cheap tamptations. Her husband
divarced her—for cause To-day
sha |» an outcast—old st thirty.

Nature isa't kind. Ehs s mors
inexorable even than man-made
Justice. she sends In her hills with
sccrued interest and demands full
payment on them

The next time you find yourself
templed to draw heavilr an youur
own stock of health or decenmcy of,
happidess, stop and figure a minuta
De you want to walt twestly years
perhapa, and then pay s hundred.
fold?

Foollah ewver-indulgence In rich
foodn to-dap—gripps and a month's
sickness may descend upon yom &
wealk frem now, 3

Pumps snd thin sllk steckings all
Winter—perhaps the blll wen't b

| presentsd for iz montls or s yess

then It may be In terms of the grast
whits plagues. tuberculosis -

Have you ever been in a resptauran
whesa thers wera no prices maried
againet the foods™ You were a I
tie frightened to order. weren't pom?
You llike te krow what thinge are
going to ‘coat

Well, nstirs has ne price wg
You pefer knnw what vou are mmy
to bg asked Lo pay But wharswey
the chargs agninst rou i, you il
be couwpeiled 1o mnat It—the =ni
price of to-day's “yenthful follp®

Nontenbn HeicA:- Ao .
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